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	Nice Leg

"Does a real hero let everyone he loves suffer, while he tries to save the people who really matter?"

What the fuck get out of here who the heck are you even?

"Jesus Christ sorry"

Well that was weird. Anyway, I'm the famous leg model in the Ralph Lauren commercials. Whenever he's riding a horse, those are my legs. Being a leg model today though is a hard bargain. We're talking 10% off Nabisco products here, people. The leg mafia runs the business, and I seem to have a price on my head. Ramin Djawadi once said, "Get out of my studio! What are you doing here? Seriously, I don't know you people what the fuck! Jesus someone call security! Don't just stand there, this man's in my studio! I don't know him! Get him out of here! Oh shit. He's hurting me! Get out of here! Let go of me! C*nt I'll wreck ya m8 I swear on me mum I will I'll plough ur gals c*nt and shit in her pecker lol" And his words describe exactly how I feel right now.

My name is Dinkle Swagtonpussywank and I fucked ur mum lol no just kidding lol but what if man lol what if.

"Sir, can you come with us please?"

Oh crap, that has to be the leg mafia, I can't let them get a hold of me!

"yeah sure where we going?"

"Ur mums house lol but seriously we're gonna kill ya"

Shit!

When I arrived at the Don's house I screwed his dog when no one was looking and then I went into his office.

"Nice leg. It'd be a shame if it suddenly snapped in half." A chuckle emitted from the rest of the goons in the room.

"yeah that really would suck"

It did.


End file.
